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They sin’t no siylo nbout "em,
And 1hoy're sort "o pals and faded,
Yit the doorway hore, without ‘om,
Would bo lopesamer, . i ahindod
With o good "owl Discker shadder
Thun the marnin' glovies mmies
And tho sunsiiioo would ook sudder
For their good old-fushion' suke.
1 ko “ean, "cavse thoy kind ‘o
Bort o puaiee n follee HNice "omy
And 1 ell yon, whien 1 find o
Buneh out whar the sun kin strike ‘em,
Iv allum sota e thinkin'
O the oues 'nt used to grow
And pook in throsugh the ohinkin®
O the cabidp, don't 3 ou kuow.
And thon 1 think o' mother,
And how she used 1o love ‘om
Weon they wurn't any other
"Loss sho found ‘em up sbove "om.
And her eyen, afore ahe shut "om,
Whilsperd with o smile, and sahly
We munt plelt a bunch arul put "em
1o bher band whoa she was dead

Bat, os I wusz n eavin’
Tioy sin't no siyle about ‘om
Yery paudy or diaplnyin
Hat § wouldu 't be without ‘em,
‘Wanse 'm happler In these pasles
Aud the heliyl i kv nndd mich,
Thim the h.1'|,'.|. ' bird ‘ot nosos
I the rosos of the vich.
=lames Whiteomb Biley.
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thinz ns luck.
differently.

"M:.' Iuek, . i
imgly. I might ha
would be,™

o #ut on the old stons porch, stnr-
Ing out townid tho suncet, his ehair
tipped back on s two hind log
hands thrust almbh
pockets,

It was cold enourh to

i nn such
thought

s say thut thora |
Asa Darwin

wild he, despalr-
e knswn justhow it

his

Justify the fire
of bocch logs that wos blazing on the
hearth in tho room luside, ar-
don wns taeking up the rod morecn eur-
tadns that she had just sponged
mendoed nootly; but it is not an casy
thiog for Mr. Darwin to relinguish the
babit of out-door lounging that had
oung 1o him all the summer through.

“What is It, father?" d Pardon,
oomling briskly to the door with a
bammor in ooe hand aond &
ticks in the other.

“Jones hns j.-!--1 frone by 7 oanid
Darwin, 1o gnys the e¢ld cow has
out on the suilrond teack o -

Pardon bit her red voder lip.

1 told you would, father,™
ghe, “if you dido’'t huve thoso bars
puired.™

< And she's got ran over,” dolefulle
added Darwin, I'm sure I don’t know
what we're doing to do without » cow.
We've always put a lot of depondence
on onr mulk. DBut 1 might have ex-
pected it.  Luck has been sheer agninst
mo cver gince Johin Jumos died. A man
with a house full of gals ean't expect to
make uo hendway in the world.”

Purdon colorad up,

“You dido’t expect your pivls to
mond the burs, did you, father?" asked
sho, o little bitterly.

“I was caleuintin® to speak to Tim
Parsons goestin' new pair o'
;no.t s put up,” sighed the furmer,

fWouldn't it b o safer way

pt'l them up yoursolf, futlier "

‘I nin't ns young nw I used lo be,
sald Darwin usively.,  **And the
rheumntics is t\'.'i-,!m' powerful
whose {irst cool dava™

“Then," waid Pardon, with a cortain
touch of daughterly authority In her
voloo, “you should come into the house
mrd not wit  there, getting ohilled
threongh, and then find fanlt with
el ™
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wrwin slowly v
into the bright little
whore P had
bradded rog before the 1)
A brokon-spouted pitcher
1 on the te i.-! ¥,
oltod af
M” of s 1; atlone
] wizh Johin
Mr. Durwin,
“8o do 1," I Pardon
“Aln’t  mpper most ready
the fwmer, looking discontentedly
wound.
“It will be in nm!inute,” sald Pardon,
=] bad to spiit all the kiodling my-

1, and ploced

Ol

0, hull mrrot.
Jumes had lived,”
cb

HBsOnior

wnid

solf for the kitchen fire and Fauny has |

run to Mrs. Morritt's for a little moal
te mako nome hot corn bread."

At the mune momoent Fanny returned,
—a plight overgrown girl of fourtean—
breathless with the haste she ins made.

“*Mrs. Morritt s very sorry,” suid
she, “but she hasn't any cornmeal in
the house.™

“That's enough,”
ing ecarict to

gald Pardon, grow-
tho roots of her hair.

*] dou’t blame her for gotiing tived of |

lending things to us™

*But, added Fanny,
pall of graliam flour to make goms.
Indowed, she's ns kind as she ean be!™

Pardon laughod hysterioully.

“I'm potling ns hard and bitter as a
gonr parsimmon,” snid sho.  *Yes, I'm
vory glad of tho Geaham flour.
onn L
something bot for w rolish.

“she sends a

Pechaps

gomo day we can return Mrs, Morrlit's | joyously oried the young mau,

kindnossos,  But oh, Fanny, have you
heard? The red cow got out of the
pasture this afterncon aod Is killed on
the trucic™

Fanoy burst (nto toare

“0ld Pinky!™ she exclaimed.
there ne end %o our bad luek ™

Piardon stamped Ler pootty,
foot impatiently on tho floor.

“Luck!" she repouted, “Don't use
that drendful ward! I belleve ¥ather
would be u better and happier man to-
diy If It wasn't in the dictioaary at all
There isn't any such thing as luck. It's
all bad management, shiltlosanoss —the
habit of putting every thing off until
the last moment.™

And then sho eried, too, poor litile
over-burdenad Pardon,

She was il and slender, with large,
glittaring barel eyea, roed-hrown hair
and one of those delieate complexions
where the sun levs  {le touch in the
ghape of here 1nd thers a cluster of
M}r_:ldns. dark, with Bpanish

snny was dark, wit nnish o
frlngrn-dywlth long lashes, and hni:o:'a
black and lostrous as jet. Whatever
nhn fate had deniod the Darwin girls,

it had beon generoua to them in the
mater of personal attributos,

They mude thelr frugul supper of

“Is

ill-shod

| member It's

: brewkingt dishica the
tempot

yly into his trousers |

| Just 8s waoll with you, Mardon:

tack

My, |

| him baek.

yollow |

him with a sigh, |

anid |

Grdahum goms, o very little butwr, the
woeakost browling of tea, and no mill at
all, snd then Pardon hullt up the lve,
got her father tho last week's nows-
papor, which good M@ Merritt had
sobt over with tho Grahmm flour, and
thon sat down In the back kitehen with
Fanny to slice up » few poaches for
drylug.

*“For we have got 1o look dfter things
vory ¢loss this  winter” she sald.
*Fathor secms to have uo onergy st all
sinoo John Jumes died. { anm nfraid
it willend in the furm being sold to
cloar off the mortygngo.”

Foanny opeawsd her big, blaok eyes.

*But we must live somoewhore, Par-
don," she sald.

“Younnd [
sald Pardon.
poor-house,™

Fanny uttored a wnll of despair.

“No, no, denr; don't look so dis-
treasod,"sald the elder sistar, repeating
the rashness of hor epecoh, "1 don't re-
ally meun it 'm cross, thatls all. 1t's
hard doing the work of hired man,
servant glrl and houseloopor all in one.
I shall feel bettor to-morrow s P'vo
had o nigiht's :-!m']’!. I haven't gut to
get up carly sad milk poor old Plink
uny mone™

And onee agiln the sisters minzled
tholr tears

“If fathor had
thoso bars,™ sald Fauny.

can go out to sorvice,”
“Ay for lathor, thore is tho

only mendod
[t wns 50 un-

:-lllf Pardon
si stee’s 1ps,
“Not that werd i‘.v.r:_\-."
forbidden.”
The twao grirls wore wanshing
noxt day In the
ury absonce of Mr. Durwin, who
had stro'led ofl toward the postoflive
to soe Il the mall was in, when
=quire Eitlng crossed the threshold.
“Fathor nin't to hum, eh?" said ho.
“Weall, 1 reckon I ean talk things over

put her hond over hor

sald she. *Re-

up the

1§
Lis=

“What things? zaid
trustfully

“That there skatin’ rink, down
the ladee,” sald Me, Etting, *'that
James bullt It's poin'
hard winter H thore's
slgns, and I've a notd
corn, just na It stands. and run the rink
myself, The lnud helonged Lo
mother's estate, and 1 #'posa2 you und
the gal here have the right to soll K"

"Yﬂ-," gndd DPuerdon, hee Cyes I'.\’.u(l
quietly on the squlie’s wooden visage.
“Whait will you i

“Wal, nin't  wutl
much," s1id tho squire, evasively.
o hundred dollars for the building and
two nares o’ land.™

]‘.‘11'1’11-[] shook her hoad,

o won't sell It for that”
decldedly

o] dunno whnt you waunt to keop it
for," 1 the squive, irvitably. “Your
fathor o nin't got the ‘go’ o run o
sknting rinie.”

“] know that™
“but I don’t
the samo."

Thoe squire
inanm

“*Then drive n
somobady else, if
viciously.

“Pardon, Pardon!"
ny, ¢los to hor elbow,
A hundied dodle
of monayl"

«No," =uld Par xlrw"
Lat metl

“But whnt will { t{ o1 :nI\-?"

“Father nood never kuow,
It 12 04 Squire
il thut
property.

t'urdon,

by
John
1o ben gowd
any trudl

m W buy Lre con-

vour

dreadful
ay

80

gald she,
mil

Ll

eald
intend o be swindled,

'ardon, firmly,
all

s,
bargain with
| hl‘,

botter
you oun,’

whiapered
‘eisll him back
rs s o great

“] will not call |

Fanny.
L ’r..;,‘ sy, the lnnd is
lolt of our poor mother's
It Is ours to #oll or to keep,
wo please. The lumber alone for
that poor building cost John Juomes
hwltf.\ one h .umn 1 dollars. The s
1'.|lh( i he foly chos ll. s, bodtsn

1. But he will fiud

is

niro

oian g

hi ,.

Shae '[! it on
boanet thut o
the
Just dr
o lond of woo l_

*I'm so sorry,,

Hiting hia I.¢| other has pone
~to o quiltin at Mra, Dikes'.
step in wnd vest?

n l.nl( off her greon sun<bon-
not and fanned horsslf with it Hor
choelts were pinle; hor lovely hazel eyes
sparklod.

“Bat it fsn"t your mothor I enme to
sy, Joel,™ said she. 1 wantod W
spoak o youd"

Joel jumped off the load, t

erecn gingham sun.
oon mnd went ovor to
Joel Merritt was

s big gates with

Joel,

courtenus-

110

rew the

| to chowder, hor hushand
| when ho came home. She therefore cook-

i |

| I'd rather have a bolied frog than

"L'y owy love!™ ho orled outy, valiant
Iy, “I'll wko the sinting-rink, but
you've got to be tln'tmu into the bar
guin, too! Say you'll comsent, Dae
don!"

And ot all evonts Pardon did not re
fuso.

“Eh™ suid Asn Darwipn, when the
fnets of the cnse becamo patent to his
rather dense understanding, *“young
Mervlt golng to finish up the rink be-
fore fiost come! And engaged to our
Pardon, ton? Waell, 1 declare, that s
& pheos of luck!™

And this tlme Pardon teok no excop-
tions to the obnexious word.— Seiurday
Niglht.

e - =
Resolved to Pleags,

The author of *The Five Tulonts of
Woman" says that very often n busband
1s more difioult to mannge than chil-
dron, but the wife, who keops her tem-
per nnd persoverve in her efforts to
ploase, will in the end conguer by
kindnoss. He tells the following
story to confirm his nssortion: *Zochus
rinh was not naturaliy an  illtompered
man, but by I lils wife more like
o #lnve thoa an equal,  If his temper
watr ruflled abroad, she wos sure L.n

ar when hie came howme His menls
be inslstod wore badly coolted, though
the good womwan did her bost 1o please
him.

Une r!‘l_\‘ Zacharinh sont home a lnrgs
fresh oo, with orders to ecook it for
dinoper. The wife knew that whothor
ehe bolled it, er fried It or made It in-
would scold

tronto

ed portions of the fish In sovern! differ-

| ont ways, that for oncv, if possible, he

might be pleased with his dinner, She
did more, she secured a frog, [rom the
brook back of the houso, and put it Io-
to o large dish,

At noon Zoacharinh caome home, with
his usual fault-linding loolk. “Waoll,
wife,” sald he, “how did you cook the
fish? I sunpose you've spoiled It for
my eating.” When as he took off o
cover, ho continved: “1 thought so.
Why did you fry it? T'd as soon ent a
fricd frog! Why didn™s you bodl ft?”

“1 have bolled somo nlso," & il *-h“.
liftng o cover and showing the shoul-
dors of the cod nlecly boiled,

“Hoiled fish! chips and po

erowled Zocharvianh, 1 you had nn'u‘.

| boen so stupid you would huve made a

chowder.™
With n -n"! sho placod before him
.l'l turoen of chowdoer, ‘]' ‘[ war,™ sald
» "1 was determined to please you.
v fs your favoerito dish.
“Fuvorits -] h. Indecd!™ growled the
surly man, “It's 4 wishy.w

T -
ashy mess,
thoe
whole of it.”

His wifc hod antlelpated hia favorita
exprassion. She uncovered a Inrgoe
dish and showad a bull-frog, stretched

| out nt full Jengzth.

stimped out of the room |
[}

Fan- |

grent sum |

roins on old Sorrel's back, and enme ap |

to hod,
prisa,

“Me?™ he l!“s.-- od,
tle.

with a countonance of some sur-

r'(-(]e]\?llin-g o lit-

For of all ereated boings ho thought |

Pardon Duarwin the most beautifu! and
winning.

**Yes," said Pardon, still deoply nb-
sortied in hor own plans and idens,
“How would you lilke, Joel, W go inte
partnership with me?"

“With you, Pardon®

He cnught his breath.

*“Yos," frunkly spoke the girl.
all our neighbors I think you arn the
most honest and relisble. ['ve known

Futher yuu ever since we were ohildien togoth-
muakeo out his supper without | ee” and—"

Pardon!™
taking

“Say not another word,

E both her hunds in his, while his whole

face grew radiant, “Oh, you don't
know how proud, how happy you make
ma! For I've loved you this long time,
Pardon, only [ never dared to tell you
so; and mothor will be so glad to call
you daughter,
—my littls nllrwklng
kiss, so that [ may be
droaming!"

But to his dismay Pardon struggloed to
froo hersell and began to ory impetu-

omﬂf
I don’t know what you mesn!"
sald she.,  *“Lot me go, Joul Marrlu"‘

*But, Pardon, {un wald yourself—"

It was tho skating.rink thut
John Jumes bulit on Deer lake!™ faltor-
orod Pardon, on the verge of new tears.
“1—I wanted you to help mo fit up and
munage it this winter, ? nover dream-
ed of naliing you to—to Oh, Jool, what
must you have thought of mef™

*“Ther you didn’t monn-it alter allp”
suld Joel, dropping his arms to hias
sidea and standing with a blsuk face
before her.  *You don't cnre for mef™

Pardon stood silent & moment, twist-
ing her apron strings, while the soft
glow still burne® on her cheeks,

A sudden light Oashed inw Jodl's
sunburned face.

“or |

Zachavinh sprang from his chalr.

“My doar,” snid his wife. I hopo
now vou will munke an excollent din-
nee,™

Tho humor of the whe's scone over-
came his sullonness; he burst into n
henrty Invgh and declared that never
agnin sbould she heve oce to
pose him s He wis ns good
os his word.

islon “X-
o croakoer.
Ex.
RS —
I- fTecta of Hasheesh,
A, ML Field has recontly recounted
his exporionce uander thoe Influence of
husheosh Hs w#moked tho hashecsh
until he f- It o profound sense of well-
bolng, and thon put the pipe aslide.
Aflter o fow minutes he scomed to be-
come two porsons; he was consclous of
his real sl reclining on a lounge, and
of why he was there; his doubla was in
6 vast bullding made of gold aud
marbles, spleadidly brilllant and beau-
tiful boyond all description. He feis
an extromo greatifiention and bolleved
bimself In henven. This doubls pop-
sonility sulddounly vanaizhed, but
pearad In o few minutes. His re
wid  undergoing  rhythmical spasms
throwghout his body: the double wns o
mervoloas instmAnent, producing
'I"lu I8 of exquisite sweetnoss and per-
foct rhythm. Upon another occasion
Al -u;; aod wolking came so rapldly that
thoy seomed to be confused.  Ilis dou-
ble seomed to bo a sea, bright and toss-
ing ns tho wind blew th n o continent.
Aguln he sm'-uwl n double dose, and
snt nt his table, pencil in hand, to note
its effegts. This time he loot wll eon-
coption of time. e rose to open a
door; this seemed a million years, IHeo
wont Lo pacifly an angry dog, and end-
less ages recmed to have gone on his
roturn,.  Conceptions of space retained
their nominal charucter. He folt on
unusunl fullness of mental bmpreesions
«wnough to fill volumos, He under-
stood elairvoyance, hypnotism and all
elsa.  He was not one mun or two, but
sevarnl men living at the same time in
differont places, with different occupn-
tions,  He could not write one word
without hurrying to the noxt, his
thoughts flowing with enormous rapid-
Ity, The fow words he did write meant
nothing. This experience admlirably
Hlustrntoa the closa velationship
tween states of rowd sonity and transi- |
tory allections induced by psychio |
polsons. —Kx,
IR AN ——
Hearing Lord Sali bury Speak.
Mr, W. H. Lucy. the well-known
Bardlesl journallst and late editor of

reap-
| volf

| notioon

FROM CHURCHTUJ DANCE.

How Maxman Women Minglo Devo-
tion with Worldly Pleasures.

The lost strams of o dying bhymn,
chonted in o sort of jorky monotone,
had scarcely ceased vibrating among
the ponderous, rough-hewn, web-cover-
ed bepms of the littlo adobe church,
whon the oecongregntion, principally
women, teue o n habitunl failing, be-
gan an anlmated convorsation, writes a
correspondont of the Philadelphin Press
from Grants, N. M. Whether their
comments related to any partenlarly
impressive point of the past service, or
wore devoted to conning over intorest-
ing ts of domestic aftulrs is not known,
but it surprises the steangzer, while
waiting o fow moments at the entrunce
of the church watching the peoples, to
recoive pressing invitutions to attend a
“baile” or Mexican dance.

A balle ls, of courso, n most harmless
recrestion, but w Oy ta the opposite
extreme, with the lghts in the church
yet burniug nond the pricsts still shroud-
ed In pternmental robos, impressed one
ns belng just & trifle saerilogious,

Women go Iately sitting with uncov-
eroed howds In sllent devotlon now trip-

ightly through the gloomy streets,
in and out Detween the dar

\ lton-
gtructures, choatting and laughing

| enjoys goold he

ench with the u‘.ih‘r. spparently ia the |

very transports of merrimoent.
loaching n lonz low-roofod bullding
whore u small,

dingy wintdow nluillmrl 0
flickering, uncertain light, and the i1 |
straing ol music floated out into the
night through un open door, the ensunl
visitor allowed hiszesll to be hustled
rathor uncaremoiiously into the very
midst of n Maxiean dunce.

The dancing apartment consisted of
one longz, narrow hall, along either
side of which, for the necommodation
of Indies, sevoral rough,
benches wera strung  out,
closoly ngalust tho wall
sat womon of all ages,
bie toilottos, with hends crossed de-
murely o front of thom, but intent
upon witehing the movements of those
upon the Hoor.

A number of tallow candles stuok
into wide woodzn closses und suspemd-
ed at varlous places from the ceiling
imparted a dim and almost religious
light, that cast o welrd, peculiar glow
upon the dusky occupunts of the room.
Upon tho all, which had reccived a
frosh adornment of whitewnsh for the
oocasion, arranged in an odd, fantastic
fushion, wore groups of varl-hoed mus.
lins aad ealicoss mude up with compli-
acuted loops, bows and circles nnd neat-
ly ploned together by meuns of greeu
codar bowrhs

Thoese simplo groen loavos and bright-
colored

ench sot
Upon these

¢ plansing o

y iocl, wnd greatly
ed the dull, dend

rliev white of the
wills,

To usslst the passage of sound two
soullul muslcians wore necorded a soat
high above the erowd upon o mammoth
dry-roods box, where they played on a
violinand guitar. However, the dancers
wore favored with additional sounds,
very nollow, however, that issuesd

(from the depths of the resonant dry-

| I_lll!l 4 1"\‘

be- |

the London Daily News, says: “Lord |
Salisbury, when ho spenks, has, in un- l

bounded measurs, that strong Individ-

Give mo n kiss, Pardon | unlity which fuscinates an assembly or
love—just ono | n nution.
sure I'm not | toresting, When Lord Sallshury pro-

He is nlways personaliy in-

sonts himself at the table of the House
of Lords there s nothing certain nbout
him, excopt thut he will say something
in a vory striking manner.

“He soorns oratical graces and rarely
makes long specches.  Having some-
thing to say he suys It in the fowest
possible words, and resumos his seat
with alnority. When sddrossing the
House he has a way of lounging over
the table, wnd chatting in n converm-
tionnl tono as If deprecating the idea
that hs is making n speech, Lord
Ballsbury does not make tse of coplous
notes aven when deliveriag his most
Imlportaul- apocches”

co he ls tall and well

buflt. halr Is dark, and slmowst of
length, Strongly macked eyo-
wi o perfinacoous-looki , &
l.nk dark board and m o, ke

::I:I & big hat '“Ehraio h‘:i‘::.

nnd oceasionally by four
| woll-soled boots keoping up o continual
| tattoo.

Women of all ages and girls not yot
in thore teens eagerly awalt o requost
to bo led out upon the floor, yet upon
the faeo of those neglected and who
walt, unasked, for hours upon the hard
wooden benchos, [ have nover noticed
an expressiom thot would denote cavy.

The old erone of filty aceopts an in-
vitution as promptly as the blushing
young damsal of sixteen, Shoe perhaps
does not f2ol the same theill of plensure
of her younger eister, but she certuli-
ly brightens up on “dance nighta,” nud
gots through the rogulation moves to
the bost of hor ability, which, consider-
ing hor ndvanced yeurs, is very con-
sidornble, The pris sl  charm,
nny thore bBe in Mexlean dances,
their simplicity. IFuch daneer, from
ronson  of belung taucht from oarly
childhoold, has all the required steps
down lo & solence, which obviates the
necessity of nny vcalling of" or
“promping."

Such simplicity, however, does not
provall througzhout the entire perform-
ance, as other vory unde
Lighly congruous fontures s

is

strikke ono ns

| who barring

| his junior.

in el imaginne |

| suys loth

summor solltude nmong the mountaine
wnd the qulet lle which ho leads ut
Oult Knall, his home in Daavera, make
the chungo to the vity welcoma by way
of variely, Though not fond of so-
eloty io the ordinary socepintion of tha
pllt"uu. he has largs sodial Hikings nnd
tikes n deep Intorest in sooldl proyross,
In large compnnles ho does nod appoar
at his best, beecsuse he 15 not wecis-
tomed to the conventions of soclety and
has not the faculty of passing Hzhtly
from one topic to another after tho mun-
ner of our brillinnt conversutionnl bhut-
torflies, He is more or less absorbod
in the serious thoughta to which he
gives utlorance in his poams, and his
finest faneles cannot tako flooting form
which would adapt them for tho re-
quirements of the drawing-room. In
those respocts he is unlilte the groat
Seoteh pout, whom he resembles in his
love ol noture and sttachment to the
humblest ohject. I have often thought
that it would have been well for Burns
had o posseased the reserved strongth

charncter which belongs to Whit-

which would have saved him from
\1'111-1 to the temptations which lux-
urlous i ‘dinburgh soulety offored to his
snsceptible nature
For & man of his

wdih, 1
puiaus attention to hyg
boen the menns of hi JI'\I ning nn
excoptional loagevity forn poet.  He
will bo elghty-one years old this month,
being nearly two yenrs older than Dr,
Holmowx, It does not scem to me that
| Me, Whittier ins shown of late years
the cumulative evidence of old ago
which might bo expectod; o has hold
his own, s0 o spoealt, with remarinble
tenneity, and the sume may ba snid of
the “*Autocrat of the Bronkfust Tauble,"
n slight dealness, is as
wall presosved ns most mon ton yeurs
I have somatimes thought
that dealness was not an altogother un-

wooden | dasirnblo scquisition for n man like

Dy, Holmes, who 18 pesterod with all
sorts of talk, and us Lie is not reduced to
the necessity of using an ear-lrumpet,
hoe cun more ensily “turn a deal oar”
to unwelcomo visitora, It Is not what
people say to such o man, but what he
m. which mensures the ox-
tent of his uweefolness, and ps long as
his tongue and pon fush forth wiss
thoughts and brilllant fancles the foct
that he cannot hear so ensily ns former-
ly the voice of admiration and com-
pliment s not so serlous n drawbnck as
itappears ot {irst sight. At this time
of life the mind nuturally dwells more
upon inward than outwand =atisfactions,
and with this wealth of plessant memo-
rles ho ean never be at o loss for con-
templative enjoyment,

As between Whittier and Holmes it is

| noticeable that the formor has iol col-

nusting combined in making o |

if |

irnble and '

boing extremaly vulgor, if not wholly |

barbarous. For instunce,
Innt duving Intervuls Dbetween' sets
umused himsell, if no one olse. by
stalking up and down the floor, lear
ing his body to nnd fro with an air of
bravado and by
vigorously upon the boards made a
harsh, discondant nofse with the clash-
ing of two monster spurs, one of which
ho wore buckled to elther boot,

Another youny man, tall and exosp-
tionally flerce-looking, swung a pretty
)nun'-grrl through the delights of a
waltz, while the polished end of a huge
six-shootor at each turn gleamed
bright and formidable from beneath his
ConlL,

At the completion of each set, the
gentleman conducts the lady to nn nd-
Joining room whore refreshmonts are
sorved. The refreshment stand, over
which an elderly womnn In o white
apron presided, is worthy of note, The
upper surfnes of the stand upon which
the delleaclos were sorved measured
nhoul four foot square; directly In the
center stood a dozen or more large
black bostles, some full, others parti-
ally filled with liguor, Around the
bottles, arranged in w circle, were o
number of suucers.

The men for the most part took
liguor, but the women rognled them-
sclvod each time with the contents of a
singlo swuoer, and the price for the
combination of liquors, fruit and con-
fections amountad to the modest som
of twenty-five cents. As the hours
wanad, the more careful parents took
their children home. Others left In
emull numbars; the candles one by one
fluttered out gradually, darkeding the
room, and finally the revelers were
followad into the darkhess by the two
very much-fatigued musiclans.

n male gal-

Whittier and Holmes.
Mr.Whitller, who wos visiting {rlonds
in Boston Inst woele, wenrs his old age
ensily, and of late yoars seems less
averso to mixing in general socloly
than ho formerly was. 1 su
a writer ia I’Bm Pnggpmﬁ

[
[
=

pounding his- feet | dog erawling out from

Jatter sadd that ha blaw out the

ored his later pootry with the pensive
tinge which markts the more recent
vepse of his  brilllant contemporary.
Tirough the fire which glowed In the
passhonatle appenls for the slaves ls
not seen 'in the placid poema for which
the author of *Snow Bound" smooths
his declining yoars, there are no
cations of old agze in their tone. I take
it that the life of nature which Whit
tior has lived has left him untouched
by the pleasing melancholy which is
apt to color the poetry of men who,
liko Holmes, have been impressed by
the chunges of artificial sociely.

F———

Baby and Dog in Wilderness.

A private letter from Fort SBupply, in
the Indian Territory, relates o pathetio
story of the wundering in the wilder-
by. with oniya little
dog for its fuithful gaide and compan-
ion. BSomao two miles from the fort
there lives on a ranch o woman who
supplies the post with dairy products.
She had three small children. The
socond of thess, n woo, brown-eyed.
fair-haired baby of two yours, had o
little dog who was her in=separable eom-
panion. One day neither could be
found.
her two other children, and getting o
cowboy to aceompany her, started forth
on horsebuck to search for the infant
wanderer., All day long she scoured
the country, linding no truee. A search-
ing paity from the post met with no
better suceess,

Mra. Gilmuan, the wife of one of the
oflicers was, however, so strongly Im-
pressed with o conviclion that the
child had not perished shat, in responss
to her entreutics, another party wus
organlzed and again set forth to con-
tinue the quest.  This time there wore
one hundred and fifty men riding in all
directions, On the filth day of the

search a dotachment espied the little
under n cliff
above a tiny stream. They went to it
and there, lying on the ground. found
the poor baby. Its little bruised and
swolen feet had wandered full fiftecn
miles from home. It was still alive,
but died before reaching home.
The poor, falthful dog had clung
to his playfellow all the time und
had led her to the water. Tracing
back the truil over which thess small
travelers had wundered it appeared
that they hud gone whore no foot of
man could trend.  In somo places they
must have fallen over ladges nnd fallon
down declivitice, and they had erowled
along preciplees whore the steadlost
heand might have grown dizzy.—New
York World,
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Any Concessions for Decent Bread,
“Now that we are married, George,”

she said, **I hope you will change your

mind and let mother come and live
with us."

“No, I won't he replied, “and that's
enough."

“But she has no homo now since I
lafy hor"

“1 ean't holp that."

*Oh, what can 1 do to change your
hard heartf"

“Nothing."

But if ma comos she will bake the
bread,”

“Wall, then for
her como st once."—

Representative Martin Defends His
Breath,

Reprosentative Martin, of Toxns, ro-

cently walloped s roporter boeavss the

in

jous salre, lot
larper’s Badar.

his room. He should have g

In the assertion. It lsn't avery politi-
elan who dares to monkoy with the gas
with his breath.—Exchange,
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WHY YOU SHOULD USE

§COTT'S EMULSION

o C0D LIVER OIL w»
HYPOPHOSPHITES.

It is used and endorsed b v Phy~
sicians because (£ ta the best,

It is Palateble as Milk,

It is threo times a7 efficacious as
plain Ced Liver 0il.

2 is far suporior to &ll cther go-
called Emulsions.

It is a perfect Emulcicn, does nct
separate or change.

It is wordorful as a flech producer.

It is tho best remedy for Consump.
ticn Sercfula, Bronchitis, Wast-
ing DNiseasos, Chronic Cough and
C:lds.

Sold byt all Druggists,
BCOTT & BOWNE, Curmisrs, N, Y.
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